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"'SafeinHis.handf— 



The same kind hand that guided her 
Throughout her life : that led her steps 
In holy childhood, won her love, 
And gave her His : that trained her soul 
In secret, for a destiny, 

To serve in His great courts, within the Church on High. 



His pierced, hand ! — we leave her there, 

And pray for grace to follow her 

Whither she beckons — on, and up, 

Upwards, — from earth, its transient hopes, 

Fears, joys, and love ; points to the throne, 

Round which the Risen Sayioub garners all His own." 



" « Safe in His handT— 



B. E. B. 
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A MEMOEIAL OF M. C. B. 




^MONG the manifold and precious gifts of 
God, that of a devout and loving child may- 
be regarded as one of the richest and most 
precious. It is a priceless and eternal trea- 
sure, of which even death, thanks to redeeming Love, 
can only rob us for a season. But oh, the keenness of 
the pang of separation ! the bitterness of the sorrow ! 
known only to those who have felt it! Parents who 
have silently watched a beloved one fading away, and 
have passed through the weeks or months of alternate 
agony and hope, which precede the fatal issue — they, 
and they only, know the supreme bitterness of the stroke, 
which severs the hallowed earthly ties that knit the 
hearts of parents to a child, and makes a void, in the 
circle of a happy home, that earth can never fill. 

" They look, and long, beside their hearth 
They listen for her voice in vain, 
By day or night, in grief or mirth 
They ne'er may hear its tones again, 
With craving heart and aching eye 
They seek her still unconsciously ." 
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Although to the faithful Christian a halo of glory and 
bright beams of hope irradiate the gloom, still the arrows 
of God have penetrated into the depths of the soul, and 
can neither be put away nor forgotten. The stroke is 
from Him, and therefore to be borne in silence, in meek- 
ness, in patience, in penitence, thankfulness, and resig- 
nation before Him, "Who chastens us in loving correc- 
tion for our sins ; and Who recalls the loved treasures 
which He commits to our charge, to the end that we 
may be weaned from this world, and drawn nearer to 
Himself. 

When we have knelt beside a Christian's dying bed, 
especially one of our own flesh and blood, and the sha- 
dows of the spiritual world have all but closed around 
us, and gleams of unearthly beauty have come up through 
the dark valley — when the Presence of the Unseen Loed 
has been so very nigh to us, and holy angels have watched 
around that bed, waiting to carry the departing soul to 
Paradise, how shall we dare to forget such a scene, as 
though it were a dream, and seek to rush back quickly 
into the pleasures of life, that we may heal the wound, 
and fill up, or forget the void made by the loving Hand 
of our Father and Gov ? Nay, should we not rather 
strive to learn wherefore He has come out of His holy 
place thus to visit us, that while we listen to the sooth- 
ing strains of that Voice from heaven which says, 
"Blessed are the dead that die in the Lobd," we may 
not disregard that voice that speaks from the bed of 
death, and from the tomb, bidding us " set thine house 
in order, for thou shalt surely die," therefore " Prepare 
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to meet thy G-od P" We are ready to wrap ourselves 
round with consolation, derived from the thought of the 
happiness of our dear departed ones ; and while it is right 
and our bounden duty to give God thanks for their de- 
liverance, rest, and peace, mourners must not forget 
that bereavement is sent, not for comfort, but for correc- 
tion and instruction, as Beatrice reminds Dante, 

" When thou first hadst felt the dart 
Of perishable things, in my departing 
For better realms, thy wing thou shouldst have prun'd 
To follow me ; and never stooped again 
To bide a second blow." 

It has been truly said : " The habitual unconsciousness 
of an unseen world, in which even good men have been 
content to live, so insensibly deadens the quickness of 
the spiritual perceptions, that the heaviest sorrow leaves 
upon their hearts but a shallow and short-lived impress 
of the intermediate state. For awhile their affections 
follow the departing spirit ; and it may be they think 
their hearts will never return to this rough world, but 
dwell within the veil for ever. In a little time the first 
visions of the realities of the unseen, be they ever so 
vivid, begin to fade into a colder light — and this world, 
and all its going on of life, and the hurrying to and fro 
of every day, and the emptiness of home, and the loneli- 
ness of night, and the returning sadness of the morrow, 
so throng about a man, and first lower upon him, and 
then settle upon him, that many give back from their 
first faith, and unbind their resolutions, and sink away 
from the severer life of walking on the brink of the 
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world unseen. The end of this is that they become 
again, for the most part, what they were before ; hum- 
bler, and it may be, more softened, more tender ; on the 
whole, more religious — but still entangled in the near 
and sensible things of this earthly life, and thus they 
make forfeit of the hidden blessings which God has ten- 
dered to them. They choose again a full home, rather 
than an empty one, fellowship rather than loneliness, a 

lower rather than a higher level in the life of God 

When they have buried their dead out of their sight the 
unseen world closes up with the mouth of the grave ; 
and they turn back to their homes and muse in sadness 
how they may begin to weave the same web over again, 
and make a new cast for happiness, and begin life 
afresh. ,, 



I would not, however, dwell on our own deep affliction, 
neither would I expose to the world's gaze the inner 
workings of that dear and gentle soul now, we believe, 
at rest in Jesus, in the perpetual light of Paradise, were 
it not that some points in her character and brief career 
seem calculated to afford help to many, in these days of 
doubt and cavil. "While learned men are seeking to 
undermine the Word of God, to darken His counsels, 
and explain away the mysteries of Redemption, un- 
learned and humble souls may, by God's grace, be en- 
couraged stedfastly to hold fast the whole Catholic Faith, 
when they see how wondrously the power of that Faith 
was displayed in enabling a timid, retiring girl, very 
4 



Digitized by Google 



sensitive to suffering, to meet with heroic courage, and 
to endure with calmness and patience the fiery conflict 
of a painful death, with unshrinking,, invincible faith in 
the promises of God ; and also to go down to the grave 
in the unshaken belief of happiness in " the Life ever- 
| lasting." 

The most remarkable and instructive features in her 
religious life, but seldom so fully developed in very early 
life, were : 

1. Ardent love and reverence to the Lobd Jesus, and 
to all that appertains to His Gross and Passion. 

2. Strong belief in the Church, as His Body. 

j 3. Faith in the Holy Eucharistic Sacrifice, as the 
pleading and memorial of His Passion ; and the means 
whereby we receive all His inexhaustible benefits. 

What she believed on these points will be more clearly 
shown by extracts from her own MS. book, than by any 
description we can give. These passages, selected from 
the writings of the Fathers and others, express her in- 
most belief and the deepest yearnings of her heart — and 
although they may be familiar to some into whose hands 
this may fall, they are so full of instruction especially 
needed in these days of lax faith and compromise, that, 
apart from the object for which they are here given, they 
cannot fail to profit all who will carefully ponder them. 

Being of a gentle, retiring, diffident, and very reserved 
spirit, she lived much in books, and kept herself so much 
in the shade that none but her most intimate friends 
knew how gifted she was. Though so fitted to shine in 
society, I have known her frequently to sit in perfect 
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silence while others have been talking ignorantly and 
boastfully upon subjects on which she was well informed, 
without her giving the slightest indication that she 
knew anything of the matter. She would sometimes 
express her surprise afterwards, that persons could talk 
so freely on subjects which only displayed their own 
ignorance. 

Besides History y Poetry, and the current literature of 
the day, she delighted in works of a high order, such as 
those admirable books, Schlegel's " Philosophy of Life," 
and Dante's "Divina Commedia." This last so en- 
tranced her that she often said it was quite worth learn- 
ing Italian if only to read it. Such of the lives and 
writings of the Saints and Fathers of the Church as 
came within her reach were carefully read, and their 
deep teaching was stored up in her retentive memory : 
but to impress it yet more deeply on her mind, and to 
confirm her own faith, she made the series of extracts to 
which we have just referred. She also compiled for her 
own private use a Book of Devotions, consisting of two 
sets of Prayers for Holy Communion, some for use when 
not communicating, and Prayers to the Lord Jesus, 
with Morning and Evening Prayers, and a Litany for a 
happy death. This little book, put together before the 
publication of some of the higher manuals which have 
lately appeared, furnishes striking evidence in one so 
young, not only of advance in the spiritual life, but also 
the fervent aspirations of her soul. It was to meet and 
help cases such as hers that I was induced to compile 
the "Churchman's Guide," and it may be readily 
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imagined with what delight she threw herself into its 
preparation. Acting as my amanuensis, she saved me 
an immense amount of physical labour in transcribing, 
and in making fair copies of my notes. In the work of 
translation also she rendered great assistance, for being 
a good Italian and French scholar, and having a tolerable 
knowledge of mediaeval Latin, and being familiar with 
theological phraseology, her translations seldom required 
much correction. I could generally rely on her sound 
judgment, good taste, and catholic principle, to use the 
most correct expressions. Any passages of peculiar 
depth or beauty, such as she knew would give me 
pleasure, were specially reserved to show me on my 
return home. 

As an example I transcribe a letter which she wrote 
to me when I was absent from ill health. 

"My dearest Father, — Is not this very beautiful from 
Thomas a Kempis P I came upon it the other day and thought 
you would like to see it. 

" Your affectionate and dutiful child, 
" Mabia." 

" Oh, Everlasting Light, surpassing all created luminaries, 
dart Thou the beams of Thy Brightness from above, which 
may penetrate all the most inward parts of my heart. Purify, 
rejoice, enlighten, and enliven my spirit with all the powers 
thereof, that I may cleave unto Thee with most exceeding 
joy and triumph. O when will that blessed and desired hour 
come, that Thou mayest satisfy me with Thy Presence, and 
be unto me All in all P So long as this is not granted me I 
shall not have full joy. Still, alas, the old man doth live in 
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me : lie is not wholly crucified, is not perfectly dead. Still 
lusteth lie mightily against the spirit, and stirreth up inward 
wars, nor suffereth the kingdom of the soul to be in peace. 
But Thou that rulest the power of the sea, and stillest the 
violent motion of its waves, arise and help me ! Scatter the 
nations that delight in war, crush Thou them in Thy might. 
Display Thy wonderful works, I beseech Thee, and let Thy 
Eight Hand be glorified, for there is no other hope or refuge 
for me save in Thee, O Lobd my God." 

I have now by me a thick MS. book of translation of 
a work on self-examination which may perhaps be one 
day published. 

On the subject of her own religious life she was so 
very reserved, even to her mother and companion sister, 
whom she tenderly loved, that she but rarely disclosed 
the deep thoughts of her heart. It was even so with 
myself, for whom she entertained a deep, confiding, and 
(as she expressed it to her mother and sisters) "an 
indescribable affection," a love so deep, yet so calm and 
undemonstrative, that like the atmosphere, or the dis- 
tillings of the dew, or the silent snow-fall, it enveloped 
and penetrated one's whole being: love which burst 
forth on her dying bed in aU its unearthly beauty. This 
confiding love, and a strong unity of principle brought 
us into that sweet and close communion that enabled 
me to touch some responsive chord and bring out the 
inner thoughts. But even then, rather than speak of 
herself she would refer to some sublime thoughts or 
fervid aspirations of some saint or holy writer. 

One could not but have painfully anxious thoughts as 
,8 
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to how one so timid, sensitive, and shrinking would ever 
bear the rude buffetings of a world which despises and 
thrusts aside the meek. In one of my letters (all of 
which she carefully treasured up) written on the 16th 
birthday, on giving her a church-service, I find this 
thought was uppermost in my mind, and led to this note 
of warning and preparation. 

" May you, my dear child, ever value and faithfully use 
the services of our holy Church, and make the "Word of God 
the rule and guide of your life. Meditate on its holy precepts 
and strive to carry them out in daily life. In all times of 
doubt, trial, and temptation, turn to the Book of Life with 
earnest prayer for help and guidance, and God will bless and 
direct you in all your ways. Many sorrows and trials will 
come upon you when you leave your beloved parents' roof, 
and enter upon the wide world. But nothing will harm you 
if you love, and fear, and trust in God with all your heart. 
May His richest blessing rest upon you." 

That some such sad forebodings came over her own 
mind is evident from her books, as well as from expres- 
sions she sometimes let fall. 

Thanks and praise be to God, all anxious thoughts 
for thee, O dear and happy child, are for ever set at 
I rest. Thy God and loving Fathbb, "Who created and 
redeemed thee, has now mercifully provided for thee— 
hiding thee safely in His own Presence from the provok- j 
ing of all men ; " keeping thee secretly in His tabernacle* 
from the strife of tongues." And now can thy free 
spirit feel the full power of the words which in some sad 
hour were deeply underlined. 
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" Snatch'd sudden from th' avenging rod, 
Safe in the Bosom of thy God, 
How wilt thou then look back, and smile 
On thought* that bitterest seem'd erewhile. 
And bless the pangs that made thee see 
This was no world of rest for thee !" 

9 In order fully to illustrate the points to which allusion 
has already been made, it will be necessary to go back 
to the earliest period of her life, and to show how the 
seed then planted took root and brought forth a rich 
and early harvest. In the baptisms of our children we 
always aimed to select some particular Festival of the 
Church, in order that the anniversaries might never be 
forgotten, but be remembered and commemorated as the 
great days in the life of each member of the family. 
The eldest, of whom we now write, and also the youngest, 
who was born on the same day of the year, were both 
baptized on the Sunday after Christmas-Day, another 
on Easter Day, two more on Whitsunday, and one on 
the feast of S. Michael and All Angels. It was the pri- 
vilege of the subject of this memoir to be one of the first 
to revive the practice of Sunday baptisms in the presence 
of the congregation : a thing at that time so unusual 
that the worthy Eector expressed his surprise at my re- 
quest, assuring me that it would be thought very strange 
and peculiar, as no respectable family ever had baptisms 
on Sunday. Beferring to the rubric in the Baptismal 
Office, I expressed my readiness to bear any odium 
which obedience to the rule of the Church might bring 
upon me. 
10 
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First 9 then, of her love and reverence to the Lord Jesus. 

The One Object that filled her mind in childhood was 
Jesus, as the Good Shepherd, which developed with her 
growth, into love for Jestts the Incarnate Son of G-od, 
crucified for us. About a week before her departure 
she narrated to her mother and sister all the incidents 
of her childhood, with the thoughts and feelings which 
then occupied her mind. t)ne or two of these incidents 
will show the bias of her heart, and the affections im- 
planted deeply within it. One morning when carrying 
her and her sister down to breakfast, she looked ear- 
nestly in my face and said, " Dear papa, does the Good 
Shepherd carry the little angels down to breakfast like you 
do us ? " On the occasion of the baptism of her third 

sister, M , I well remember how my late beloved 

friend, Arthur Acland Troyte, one of the sponsors, was 
struck with her. Pointing to a cross on the table, he 
asked, " Do you know what that is ?" With downcast 
eyes, she replied, "The Cross of the Good Shepherd. 19 
She was then little more than three years old. When 
about five her mother was reading to her the account of 
S. John leaning upon the Saviour's Bosom, she looked 
up and quietly said, " How happy he must have been" 
Before the baptism of one of her sisters she asked me if 
she might " kiss dear little sister be/ore she is taken out of 
church. 19 " Perhaps so, but why do you so wish it ?" 
She replied, " It will be so nice to kiss her first in church, 
just after the Good Shepherd has taken her in His arms, 
and the angels have kissed her. 91 When speaking of this 
in the last week, she said that, as a child, she always 

11 

► ^ *A 



Digitized by Google 



►?4 

used to think that these things happened at every bap- 
tism — an idea suggested probably by the Gospel in the 
Service. The birth of a little sister on her birthday, the 
baptism on her own day, were occasions of great joy to 
her. She made her special thank-offering at church, as 
each one was taught to do on her own anniversary; 
but beside this, she gave another, which her mother acci- 
dentally discovered a few day? after. Finding her little 
store of money was gone, she asked her what she had 
done with it. The dear child blushed, and was silent, 
when one of her younger sisters came to her rescue, 
saying that she knew, for she saw her put the "big 
money" in for herself, and the " little money" for baby. 
These simple incidents, the like of which occurred con- 
tinually throughout her childhood, were not the results 
of a system of religious talking, which was never*en- 
couraged, but were the spontaneous workings of her 
own mind; and thus corroborate a remark she often 
made, that people were much mistaken in supposing 
- that children could not understand the Mysteries of the 
Faith, " they understand a great deal more than others 
think." 

u Oh say not, dream not, heavenly notes 
To childish ears are vain, 
That the young mind at random floats 
And cannot reach the strain." 

On the 17th of April, 1856, she, and her beloved sister, • 
Eliza, the companion of her life, to whom her heart was 
closely knit, were confirmed by the Bishop of Lincoln. 
The preparation for this Umg-wUhed-for day was a season 
12 
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of serious and earnest thought and prayer to them both, 
and a time of spiritual blessings. This simple prayer, 
and these verses, underlined by her, are her record of, 
"My confirmation-day. May Q-od give me grace to 
keep the vows I have this day renewed, and increase in 
me His manifold gifts of grace. Amen." 

M So should Thy champions, ere the strife, 
By holy hands o'ershadowed kneel, 
So, fearless for their charmed life, 
Bear to the end, Thy Spirit's seal. 

"Draw, Holt Ghost, Thy sevenfold veil 
Between us and the fires of youth. 
Breathe, Holt Ghost, Thy freshening gale, 
Our fevered brow in age to soothe. 

" And oft as sin and sorrow tire, 

The hallow 1 d hour do Thou renew, 
When beckon' d up the awful choir 
By pastoral hands, towards Thee we drew; 

" When trembling at the sacred rail 

We hid our eyes and held our breath, 
Felt Thee how strong, our hearts how frail, 
And longed to own Thee to the death. 

" For ever on our souls be traced 

That blessing dear, that dove-like hand, 
A sheltering rock in memory's waste, 
Overshadowing all the weary land," 

They made their First Communion at the Church of 
S. Matthias on Whitsunday, — a day already specially 
hallowed to one as her spiritual Birthday. The anniver- 
saries of these two most eventful days were always 

13 



Digitized by 



religiously observed by them. Among her treasured 
papers was preserved the following prayer, which I had 
written out for their Confirmation-day. 

" A Prayer to be used after returning from the Bishop to 
your seat. 

" O most Holy, Blessed, Adorable, and Incomprehensible 
Teinity, Fathbe, Son, and Holt Ghost, three Persons and 
one God, by Whom I am created, redeemed, and regene- 
rated : I Thine unworthy servant, present myself to Thee 
this day, O my most gracious Loed and Creator, to offer 
my whole self, body, soul, and spirit unto Thee ; all I am, 
and all I have ; my life, my time, my senses, my affections, 
my thoughts, words, and actions, motives, wishes, and desires, 
I do now, at this time humbly offer and consecrate unto 
Thee. Of all, Thou art the Giver and Preserver. And this 
I do with the full and free consent of my will, and with my 
whole heart, and I pray Thee, O my God, that Thou wouldest 
be pleased to accept this my sacrifice as a most sweet smell- 
ing savour. 

" O Holy and most merciful Fathee, look on me in mercy 
and love ; I am not now mine, but Thine. Despise me not, 
the work of Thine own hands ; but look upon the Face of 
Thine Anointed, "Whom Thou hast given to be my Mediator 
and Intercessor. 

" O Holy, Merciful, Loving Jestj Cheist, look on me in 
mercy and love ; I am not mine, but Thine. Despise not the 
cost of Thine own Blood; but by Thy Holy Incarnation, 
Passion, and Resurrection, reconcile me to the Fathee, and 
grant that no wilful sin may ever separate me from Thee. 

"O Holy, Merciful, Life-giving Spirit, look on me in 
mercy and love ; I am not mine, but Thine. Despise me not, 
14 
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who am consecrated to Thee, and by Thee. Sanctify me 
wholly, that my whole spirit, soul, and body, may be a fit 
temple for Thee to dwell in. 

" O Holy, Undivided Teinitt, look on me in mercy and 
love ; I am not now mine, but Thine. May I be Thine for 
ever. Forgive me what is past, and enable me to withstand 
the temptations with which I am most infested, and to avoid 
all occasions of offending Thee for the future. Perfect the 
work Thou hast begun in me, that at the last I may be trans- 
lated to Thy Kingdom of Glory. Amen." 

Thus nurtured in this Holy Faith, and realising it as 
her baptismal heritage, it was her very life, and was held 
with a firm unwavering belief which no sophistries could 
shake. It was enough for her loving spirit to know 
that the Loed Jesus had spoken in His Word, and 
through His Church, to silence all doubts and cavils. 
Him, Whom she had known and loved in her childhood, 
as the Good Shepheed, she grew up to love as Jesus 
her Incarnate, crucified Loed, and God. " The Imita- 
tion of Cheist" was her favourite book of meditation. 
The Psalms, and many Hymns from the "Hymnal 
Noted," and from Dr. Neale's " Hymns from the Eastern 
Church," were committed to memory, and frequently 
repeated. And all this was not the result of youthful 
ebullitions of the feelings, but " an indefinite feeling of 
profound desire, satisfied with no earthly object, but ever 
directed to the eternal and the divine," so beautifully 
described by P. Schlegel in an extract taken from her 
notes of his lectures on the "Philosophy of Life." 
" For as this longing may in general be explained as an 
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inchoate state, a love yet to be developed, the question 
reduces itself to the simple one of determining the nature 
of this love. If upon the first developement of gratifi- 
cation of the passions this love immediately passes over 
to, and loses itself in the ordinary realities of life, then 
is it no genuine manifestation of the heavenly feeling, 
but a mere earthly and sensual longing. But when it 
survives the youthful ebullition of feelings, when it does 
but become deeper and more intense by time, when it is 
satisfied with no joys, and stifled by no sorrows of earth, 
when from the midst of the struggles of life and the 
pressure of the world, it turns, like a light-seeing eye 
upon the storm-tossed waves of the ocean of time, to 
the heaven of heavens, watching to discover there some 
star of eternal hope ; then is it that true and genuine 
longing, which, directing itself to the Divine, is itself 
also of celestial origin." 

Its " celestial origin" will be manifest from the follow- 
ing passages from her memoranda, and prayers, which 
express her more matured thoughts and affections on 
this great theme. 

" Grant me, O most sweet and loving Jesus, to rest in 
Thee above all creatures, above all health and beauty, above 
all glory and honour, above all power and dignity, above all 
knowledge and subtilty, above all joy and gladnesB, above all 
\ fame and praise, above all sweetness and comfort, above all 
hopes and promise ; above all gifts and favours that Thou 
canst give and impart unto us, above all mirth and jubilee 
that the min d of man can receive and feel: finally, above 
angels and archangels, and all the heavenly host, above all 
16 
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tilings visible and invisible, and above all that Thou art not, 
O my God. 

"Because Thou, O Loed my God, art supremely good 
above all ; Thou alone art most high, Thou alone art most 
powerful, Thou alone most full and sufficient, Thou alone 
most sweet and most full of consolation. And therefore it is 
too small and unsatisfying whatsoever Thou bestowest on me 
besides Thyself. 

"O Thou most beloved Spouse of my soul, Jesu Cheist, 
Thou most pure Lover, Thou Lobd of all creation I O that I 
had the wings of true liberty, that I might flee away and rest 
in Thee. O when shall it be granted me to consider in quiet- 
ness of mind, and see how sweet Thou art, my Loed God ? 

" Because many evils occur in this vale of miseries which 
do often trouble, grieve, and overcloud me, often hinder and 
distract me, allure and entangle me, so that I can have no 
free access to Thee ; oh, let my sighs move Thee, and my 
manifold desolations here on earth. Oh, Jesu, Thou bright- 
ness of eternal glory, Thou comfort of the pilgrim soul, with 
Thee is my tongue without voice, and my very silence speak- 
eth unto Thee. How long doth my Loed delay to come P" 

S. Bernard's lovely hymn, " Jesu Dulcis" sank deep 
into her heart and was often on her lips. During the 
last Passion Week she repeated it to her mother. 

" Jesu, the very thought is sweet; 
In that dear Name all heart joys meet ; 
But sweeter than the honey far 
The glimpses of His Presence are." 



" Prayers and Affections to the Lord Jesus. 
" Hail, most loving Jesus, my only salvation, Thou art my 
Creator and Bedeemer, and Thou hast so loved me as to leave 
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all Thy bliss and glory to purchase me for Thyself with the 
anguish of death. Hail, most tender Jesus, refulgent bright^ 
ness of the Father's glory, Who with the light of Thy 
Countenance dost enlighten and quicken Thine elect in the 
heavenly country, Who dost refresh and satisfy every hungry 
soul, and dost enlighten and bear the burden of human toil 
and misery. 

"Hail, Jesus, full of grace, mercy is with Thee. Thou 
art blessed among the sons of men ; and blessed be Thy most 
holy Name, Thy life and Thy Passion, oh gracious Jesu, Son 
of God, have mercy on us sinners, now and at the hour of 
death. Amen. Jesus, Spouse and Crown of virgins, we 
praise Thee for ever, Whose love made Thee the Son of the 
Virgin. Oh, good Jesus, my love, my joy, my soul loves 
Thee' alone ; for Thee alone doth my longing spirit pine. Oh 
Thou King of kings, Prince of Glory, my loving Saviour, 
Thou art the life of my soul ; may all the affections of my 
heart be inflamed with the ardour of Thy love, and for ever 
united to Thee." 

" A Prayer. 

"Thou knowest, O Lord, that I love Thee, although 
scarcely dare I say it. Forgive Thou my lack of love. I 
would if I could love Thee alone, above kindred, or friends, 
or home, or life itself. I would fain love Thee so as to desire 
; to hasten to Thee, so that life may be sweet to me only for 
Thee, and death without fear because it shall bring me to 
Thee. Amen." 

After this follows the Prayer to Jesus* Blessed Name, as 
in the " Churchman's Guide," page 300, 2nd edit. 

Many others might be added did space permit. Her 
love and reverence for that Name which is above every 
Name, the holy Name Jesus, was deep and wonderful 
18 
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in one bo young. Whenever that Sacred Name was 
mentioned, whether in church or in other places, in public 
or private, however much the mind might be diverted by 
other subjects, instantly her head would be reverently 
bowed, with an expression of awe and adoration of the 
GoD-Man. On her death bed it was most striking, so 
that all those who ministered to her remarked that no 
suffering or exhaustion hindered her from inclining her 
head whenever it occurred; nay, even when she had 
been wandering a minute before, the Name of her dear 
Eedeemer and Lobd immediately recalled her recollec- 
tion, and this token of adoration was given. In days of 
health she never even wrote the word Jesus without 
taking special pains, and she would correct her younger 
sisters for writing it hastily. She often spoke with 
admiration of the reverence shown to the holy Gospels, 
as being the words and acts of Him, by good men of old, 
who lavished all their skill in writing and adorning 
them, and enveloping them in richly-jewelled covers. 
Acting in the same spirit, she prepared for the printers 
a most beautiful copy from my M8S. of Devout Prayers 
on the Life and Passion of our Lord Jesus. I remarked 
on its being labour lost to send such writing to be 
handled by printers' black hands. She replied, " I ought 
to do it as well as I can, for they set forth the acts and 
words of our Lord." 

Passing over some beautiful Aspirations to Jesus the 
Lobd, we will give a striking passage from S. Cyril on 
the sacrifice and sign df the Cross, and two very favourite 
hymns. 
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" S. Cyril on the Sacrifice of the Cross. 

" Every deed of Chbist is a boast of the Catholic Church ; 
but her boast of boasts is the Cross, and knowing this 
8. Paxil says, ' But God forbid that I should glory, save in 
the Cross of Chbist.' (Gal. vi. 14.) For wondrous indeed 
it was that he who was blind from his birth should recover 
his sight in Siloam ; but what is this compared with the blind 
of the whole world P It was a great thing and passing nature 
for Lazarus to rise again after four days, but this grace 
extended to him alone, and what was it compared with the 
dead in sin throughout the whole world P Marvellous 
was it that five loaves should issue forth into food for Jive 
thousand, but what is that to those who are famishing in 
ignorance through all the world P It was marvellous she 
should have been loosed who had been bound by Satan 
eighteen years, yet what is this to all of us who are fast 
bound in the chain of our sins P Now the glory of the Cross 
has led into light those who were blind through ignorance, 
has loosed all who were held fast by sin, and has ransomed 
the whole world of men." 

" Let us not then be ashamed to confess the Crucified. Be 
the Cross our seal made with boldness by our fingers on our 
brow, and in everything ; over the bread we eat, and the cups 
we drink ; in our comings in and goings out ; before our sleep, 
when we lie down and when we awake, when we are in the 
way and when we are still. Great is that preservative ; it is 
without price, for the poor's sake ; without toil for the sick ; 
since also its grace is from God. It is the sign of the faith- 
ful, and the dread of devils ; for He has triumphed over them 
in it, ' having made a show of them openly.' (Col. iii. 15.) 
For when they see the Cross they are reminded of the 
Crucified, they are afraid of Him Who hath 'bruised the 
20 
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heads of the Dragon.' Despise not the seal because of the 
freeness of the Gift ; but for this rather honour thy Bene- 
factor." 

Evening Hymn. 

" Ere thy head at close of day 
On thy lowly couch thou lay, 
On thy forehead and thy breast 
Be the Cross of Chbist impressed. 

" Sin and shame like shades of night 
Fade before the Gross's light j 
% Hallowed thus the wavering will 

And the troubled heart are still. 

" Far, far hence, dark phantoms, fly, 
Haunting demons, come not nigh : 
Ever waiting to betray, 
Arch-deceiver, hence, away! 

" Serpent, with thy thousand coils, 
With thy many winding wiles, 
With thy deep meandering arts, 
Buffling calm and quiet hearts, 

" Hence, for Chbist, yea Chbist is here, 
At His Token disappear : 
Lo, this Sign thou well hast known 
Bids thy cursed crew begone." 

Hymn op S. Methodius. 1 

"Are thy toils and woes increasing ? 
Are the foe's attacks unceasing ? 
.Look with faith unclouded, 
Gaze with eyes unshrouded, 
On the Cross! 
1 Neale. 
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M Dost thou fear that strictest trial ? 
Tremblest thou at Christ's denial P 
Never rest without it, 
Clasp thine arms about it, 
That dear Cross ! 

" Diabolic legions press thee ? 
Thoughts and works of sin distress thee ? 
It shall chase all terror, 
It shall right all error, 
That sweet Cross ! 
" Draw'st thou nigh to Jordan's rirer P 
Should'st thou tremble ? need'st thou quiver P 
No ! if by it lying,— 
No ! if on it dying, — 
On the Cross ! 
" Say then, Master, while I cherish 
That sweet hope, I cannot perish ! 
After this life's story, 
Give Thou me the glory, 
For the Cross !" 

One of the books most used by her was the part of 
"Devotional Helps," by two Clergymen, for Passion 
Week and Holy Week. 



We will now pass on to the second point. 

2. Belief in the Church as the Body of Chbist. 

As her safeguard against the reckless criticism of the 
day she was taught to lay firm hold of the Creeds of the 
Church, to take her stand on them as upon a sure rock, 
that she might be able to reply to all gainsayers, " Though 
you prove the Bible to be a forgery, still I believe this 
to be the true faith, revealed by G-od, taught by inspired 
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Apostles, and believed by the undivided Church ; there- 
fore I will hold it unto death." And so heartily did she 
receive this that the Holy Catholic Church was to her no 
mere ideal, or spiritual abstraction, but a living reality, 
the very Bride of Chbist, the Mother and Home of the 
Saints, " the pillar and ground of the truth," her creeds 
the standards of faith, and the Sacraments Fountains of 
life and grace, which she received with a deeply humble 
and reverent mind. When singing the creeds at church 
it has often been observed that her face would be ani- 
mated, and it seemed to be a fervid outpouring of her 
whole soul. So also at home she would take Mozart's 
Twelfth, or Haydn's Third, lingering over and repeating 
again and again the beautiful movements, " Incarnatus 
est, et crucifixus," and would say, " Oh, it is not the 
beautiful music, but the words which are so thrilling" 

Although possessing many intellectual gifts, a well 
informed mind, a vivid imagination, a refined taste ; and 
having a keen relish for all the innocent pastimes of her 
age and sex ; yet all were in subjection to the obedience 
of Chbist, so that the things relating to His kingdom 
took the strongest possession of her mind and heart. 
Hence her chief delight was in the perpetually recurring 
round of Fast and Festival, in treading the courts of 
His house, day by day, to hear His Word, and to sing 
His praise; and thither would she go, regardless of 
weather. No place on earth was dearer to her than the 
Church of S. Matthias. Founded in her infancy, and 
growing with her growth, bound up with the daily joys 
and anxieties, yea with the very life of those most dear 
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to her, the great object of interest through her child- 
hood and youth, her spiritual life fostered under its 
influence, and her soul first fed at its altar with the 
Bread of Life ; every stone had become dear to her, and 
she felt the deepest interest in all that concerned it. 
The services were her delight, and her face was radiant 
with light, and her spirit exulted with gladness at every 
developement of Catholic life. To decorate this House 
of Gk)D on all the high Festivals was one of her greatest 
pleasures ; and among her last earthly longings was the 
desire again to worship at " dear S. Matthias'." To be 
deprived of this was exquisite pain to her. " Don't tell 
me anything about the services" she said to her sisters on 
Easter Day, "for I cannot bear it." 
But to return. 

Receiving, in her inmost heart, the interpretations of 
S. Cyril and S. Cyprian, on the Catholicity and Unity 
of the Church, her affections were not bounded by 
national limits, but went forth to the Church of every 
age and clime, and her heart yearned for the re-union of 
Christendom. The following beautiful and well-known 
passages, to which she often referred, express her belief 
on these two points. 

"The Catholicity of the Church} 
"Now it is called Catholic because it is throughout the 
world ; and because it teaches universally and completely, one 
and all the doctrines which ought to come to men's knowledge, 
concerning things both visible and invisible, heavenly and 
earthly ; and because it subjugates in order to godliness every 
1 S. CyriL 
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class of men, governors and governed, learned and nnlearned, 
and because it universally treats and heals every sort of sins 
which are committed by soul or body, and possesses in itself 
every form of virtue which is named, both in deeds and 
words, and in every kind of spiritual gifts. 

" But since the word Church is applied to different things, 
the Faith has delivered to thee by way of security, the article, 
'And in the Holy Catholic Church,* that thou mayest avoid 
their wretched meetings (he is referring to the heretics of his 
day), and ever abide with the Holy Catholic Church in which 
thou wast regenerated. And if ever thou art sojourning in 
any city, inquire not simply where the Lord's House is, for | 
the sects of the profane make an attempt also to call their own 
places houses of the Lobd ; nor merely where the Church is, but 
where is the Catholic Church. For this is the peculiar name of 
this His Holy Body, the Mother of us all, which is the Spouse 
of our Lobd Jesus Chbist, the Only Begotten Son of God." 

" She, by the armour of righteousness on the right hand and 
on the left, by honour and dishonour, in former days amid 
persecutions and tribulations crowned the holy martyrs with 

the varied and blooming chaplets of patience And 

while the kings of particular nations have bounds set to their 
dominions, the Holy Church Catholic alone extends her illi- 
mitable sovereignty over the whole world ; ' for God/ as it is 
written, ' hath made her border peace.' In this Holy Catholic 
Church receiving instruction and behaving ourselves vir- 
tuously, we shall attain the kingdom of heaven, and inherit 
eternal life ; for which also we endure all toils, that we may 
be made partakers of it from the Lobd. For ours is no 
trifling aim : eternal life is our object of pursuit." 

Thus far S. Cyril. Then comes this hymn, the repeti- 
tion of which would make her heart glow. 



Digitized by Google 



*— . — .* 

"The Holt Church. 
" Who is she that stands triumphant, 

Rock in strength upon the Bock, 
Like some city crowned with turrets, 

Braving storm and earthquake shock ? 
Who is she her arms extending 

In blessing o'er a world restored ; 
All the anthems of creation 

Lifting to creation's Lord P 
Hers the kingdom, hers the sceptre ! 

Kneel, ye nations, at her feet ! 
Hers that truth whose fruit is freedom ; 

Light her yoke, her burden sweet. 

" As the moon that takes its splendour 

From a sun unseen all night, 
So from Chbist, the Sun of Justice, 

Evermore she draws her light. 
Hers alone the hands of healing, 

The Bread of Life, th' Absolving Key, 
The Word Incarnate is her Bridegroom, 

The Spirit hers, His Temple she. 
Hers the kingdom, hers the sceptre 5 

Kneel, ye nations, at her feet ! 
Hers that truth whose fruit is freedom 

Light her yoke, her burden sweet. 

" Empires rise and sink like billows ; 
Their place knoweth them no more : 
Glorious as the star of morning 
She o'erlooks the wild uproar. 
Hers the household all embracing ; 
Hers the Vine that shadows earth : 



Blest thy children, mighty mother ! 
Safe the stranger at thy hearth ! 
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Hers the kingdom, hers the sceptre ! 

Kneel, ye nations, at her feet ! 
Hers the truth whose fruit is freedom : 

Light her yoke, her burden sweet" 



The Unity qfthe Church} 



"The Church is one, though she be spread abroad, and 
multiplies with the increase of her progeny, even as the sun 
has rays many, yet one light ; and the tree boughs many, yet 
its strength is one, seated in the deep-lodged root ; and as 
when many streams flow down from one source, though a 
multiplicity of waters seem to be diffused from the bountiful- 
ness of the overflowing abundance, unity is preserved in the 
Source itself. Part a ray of the sun from its orb, and its 
unity forbids this division of light ; break a branch from the 
tree, once broken it can bud no more ; cut the stream from 
its fountain, the remnant will be dried up. Thus the Church 
flooded with the light of the Lord, puts forth her rays through 
the whole world, with yet one light, which is spread upon all 
places, while its unity of body is not infringed. She stretches 
forth her branches over the universal earth, in the riches of 
plenty, and pours abroad her bountiful and onward streams ; 
yet is there one Head, one Source, one Mother, abundant in 
the results of her fruitfulness. It is of her womb that we 
are born ; our nourishing is from her milk, our quickening from 
hep breath. The Spouse of Christ cannot become adulte- 
rate. She is undefiled and chaste; owning but one home, 
and guarding with virtuous modesty the sanctity of one 
chamber. She it is who keeps us for God, appoints unto the 
kingdom the sons she has borne. Whosoever parts company 
with the Church, and joins himself to an adulteress, is estranged 
from the promises of the Church. He who leaves the Church 



1 S. Cyprian. 
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of Chbi8T, attains not to Christ's rewards. He is an out- 
cast, an enemy. He can no longer have God for a Father 
who has not the Church for a Mother. If any man was able 
to escape who remained without the ark of Noah, then will 
that man escape who is out of doors beyond the Church. The 
Lord warns us and says, ' he who is not with Me is against 
Me ; and he who gathereth not with Me, scattereth.' He 
who breaks the peace and concord of Christ sets himself 
against Christ. He who gathers elsewhere but in the Church 
scatters the Church of Christ," &c, &c. 

After this, comes a long extract on the same subject, 
from the " Ecclesiastic," a fragment of which we here 
give. 

" There is no greater proof of the increasing vitality of the 
Church in England than the rapid awakening of that desire 
for Unity which must ever be the special characteristic of the 
true-hearted members of Christ. Many souls, we are well 
assured, not in this country only, but in all parts of Christen- 
dom, are daily echoing that prayer first uttered in such solemn 
hour, ' that they all may be one ;' and though even yet the 
longing may be feeble compared with the glory and blessed- 
ness of the object to be attained, it may be taken as a sure 
token that God has already turned to behold this Vine. 

" Let all then, who would seek the peace of Jerusalem in 
love and faithfulness, gather all their aspirations unto this 
one prayer, ' Come, Lord Jesus, come, King of Saints, Head 
of the Church, and give us Thine own bequest, our heritage 
of peace.' 

" No hope is there of unity, of the blissful vision of a com- 
munion of universal love, and faith, holy and peaceful as if it 
were the reflection upon earth, of the free-glad Church above ; 
no hope of this till the deadly spirit qf worldliness has been 
28 
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exorcised from our hearts, and that bold, true, unreserved love 
of God reigns there in its stead which would count it all joy- 
not only to live, but even to die for Chbist and His Church 
alone." 

A mind so imbued with the Catholic Faith would of 
necessity be impatient of heresy or schism, and of errors 
opposed to, or subversive of that Faith. Timid and 
shrinking as she was, yet anything like compromise in 
matters of faith or principle aroused her whole soul. 
Apologies for the doctrines of the Church, especially 
from the pulpit, she could not understand ; they always 
sorely troubled her, and she would say : " They must 
think we are heathens who do not believe what Christ and 
His Church teach" It seemed to her the worst species 
of presumption and cowardice to try and excuse what 
God had clearly revealed. So again, the vague, ambi- 
guous, not to say erroneous statements of some of our 
spiritual rulers, their lack of boldness and courage in 
asserting and defending the doctrine and ritual of the 
Church, the pandering to popular prejudices, and to the 
powers of the world, were, at one time, causes of great 
distress and perplexity to her. Contrasting the modern 
line of action with that of SS. Ignatius, Polycarp, Cyprian, 
and others, and with the firm faith and unflinching wit- 
ness of all martyrs and confessors, on whose heroic deeds 
and constancy she loved to dwell, she marvelled that 
they did not act in the same spirit. Passing by some 
remarks, we will go on to two extracts from S. Cyprian. 

" For we have not so given in our names for warfare as to 
think only of peace, and decline and refuse warfare, since our 
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Lobd, the pattern of humility, endurance, and suffering, first 
walked in the same warfare, so that what He taught should 
be done, He should first do, and what He exhorteth to suffer, 
Himself should first suffer for us. Let it be ever before your 
eyes, most beloved brethren, that He Who alone hath re- 
ceived all judgment of the Fatheb, and Who will hereafter 
come to judge, hath already published the sentence of His 
judgment, forewarning and testifying, that Me will confess 
those before His Father who confess Him before men, and will 
deny those who deny Him Men are trained and pre- 
pared for secular contests, and they account it a mark of great 
honour if they happen to be crowned in the sight of the 
people and the presence of the Emperor. Behold a sublime 
and mighty contest, glorious with the prize of a heavenly 
crown, in which God beholds us contending : and extending 
His vision over those whom He hath vouchsafed to make 
sons, He delighteth in beholding our struggle. God beholds 
us fighting and engaging in the conflict of faith. His angels 
behold us. Christ also beholds us. How great the dignity 
of glory, how great the happiness to engage in the Presence 
of God, and to be crowned by Cheist our Judge." 

Again. 

" Neither have ye hung back from the conflict through 
fear of tortures, but the tortures themselves have more and 
more incited you to the conflict : courageous and stedfast ye 
have returned with eager devotedness to meet the extremest 
struggle ; we, one glorious band, are animated with an equal 
and common glow of courage to wage the strife, as becometh 
the soldiers of Cheist, in His holy camp ; that so no bland- 
ishments may cheat the uncorrupted firmness of faith, no 
threats alarm, no anguish or tortures overcome, for greater 
is He that is in us than he that is against us, Nor can 
80 
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earthly punishment avail more to cast down than Divine pro- 
tection to lift up. The crowd of bystanders witnessed won- 
dering the heavenly conflict, the conflict of God, the spiritual 
conflict, the battle of Chbist ; that His servants stood with 
voice unfettered, with minds unbroken, with courage given 
of God, of secular weapons indeed naked, but armed and 
trustful in the armour of faith, the tortured stood more reso- 
lute than the torturers ; and the racked and mangled limbs 
vanquished the grappling hooks that racked and mangled 
them. Long though it raged, the oft renewed blow could 
not vanquish a faith invincible ; and now in God's servants 
not limbs but wounds were tortured. Oh what a spectacle 
was that to the Loed, how sublime, how great, how accept- 
able to the eyes of God, the fealty and devotion of His sol- 
diery ; as it is written in the Psalms, * Precious in the sight 
of the Lord is the death of Mis Saints.' He was present at 
His own conflict ; the champions and maintainors of His 
own Name He uplifted, strengthened, animated. And He 
Who once overcame death for us, ever overcomes it in us." 



3rd. The following devotions express her Faith in 
and profound reverence for the Holy Eucharist, as the 
great Christian Sacrifice, in which Jestjs is both the 
Priest, and the Victim offered, and also the Food of 
His people. Believing the words of the Loed Jesus, 
"This is My Body, This is Mt Blood," as the 
universal Church has ever understood and interpreted 
them, she ever drew near to receive the Holy Com- 
munion with the awe and reverence becoming so Divine 
a Mystery ; and she trembled to receive very often* and 
without due preparation, lest she should profane so holy 
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a Thing, and grieve her Loed. She would urge that if 
young people considered the awfulness of the Mystery, 
they could not co mm unicate once or twice a week, unless 
they were striving to be very holy. Well would it be if 
this feeling were more widely spread. 

The forcible teaching of S. Augustine and S. Chrysos- 
tom, Bishop Taylor, and others, on communicating fatt- 
ing, and the practice of the "Universal Church on this 
point, was received by her as a law binding on the mem- 
bers of the Church, and one which she observed up to 
the very last. 

The following devotions, some of which were trans- 
lated by herself, and others gathered from sources within 
her reach, to meet the yearnings of her soul, show more 
forcibly than any words of mine how deep was her reve- 
rence and love for this Holy Sacrament. 

The following Instructions, translated by herself, are 
prefaced by this beautiful passage from Thomas a 
Kempis. 

" O how great and honourable is the office of God's Priests ! 
to whom it is given with sacred words to consecrate the Sa- 
crament of the Lord of Glory, with their lips to bless, with 
their hands to hold, with their own mouth to receive, and 
also to administer to others. O how clean ought those hands 
to be, how pure that mouth, how holy that body, how un- 
spotted that heart, where the Author of Purity so often 
entereth ! Nothing but what is holy, no word but what is 
good and profitable, ought to proceed from the mouth of the 
Priest, of him who so often receiveth the Sacrament of 
Chbist." 
23 
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" Instruction. 



" This is the summary of the marvels of the Almighty, the 
most august, and most holy of the Sacraments, the most ca- 
pable of sanctifying ns. Jbsxjs Cheist is here in Person, 
and He comes as God ; He comes here, His Hands Ml of 
benefits, and He desires nothing so much as to communicate 
them to us. One single communion worthily made will sta- 
blish us stedfastly in good, so that the Sacrament of the 
Body and Blood of Jesus Cheist may be to us a Pledge of 
eternal Life, which is the end for which our Divine Saviotjb 
gives Himself to us. Yet so many persons communicate, and 
so few draw from the Communion this great advantage. 
Whence comes so astonishing a prodigy P It is because, like 
Judas, they communicate in a state of sin, and this heavenly 
Manna is turned into a deadly poison to them ; it is because 
a great number approach the Holy Table without being pro- 
perly disposed to profit by the Sacred Banquet, and this 
inexhaustible Source of all good, which was open to them, 
flows in vain for them. Bring to It then the necessary dis- 
positions ; that is to say, a great purity of conscience, or at 
least a great care to acquire it ; a constant fidelity in fulfilling 
the duties of your station, an ardent desire to respond to the 
designs that the Son of God has in giving Himself to you. 
Prom the day before, let all that you do be directed to this 
purpose ; keep yourself in great retirement, practise some 
good work, read some of the Fourth Book of the Imitation ; 
produce within yourself acts of the virtues which are most 
connected with this Sacrament, acts of faith, humility, sorrow 
for sin, desire, joj", hope. End the day, and endeavour to 
go to bed with this thought, To-morrow I shall receive my 
Gt)D. (See her anticipation of Easter Communion.) Recall 
it on awaking the next day, and meditate on it in the morn- 
ing. Go to Church modestly, await there your happiness, 
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making the Acts already spoken of. Reiterate them with 
renewed devotion when you have received your Savioub. 
Carefully arrange the moments of so precious a time. Give 
thanks, offer, ask, form noble resolutions. Your piety will 
suggest to you becoming feelings. Excite them in yourself 
by saying the following prayers. Bead them slowly, and 
make them your own ; let them pass from the eyes unto the 
heart. There they should kindle, inflame you, and raise you 
to heaven." 

It is refreshing to see one so young thus quietly and 
unostentatiously guarding her own soul from all undue 
familiarity and irreverence. 

Whenever she approached the holy altar it was in the 
spirit of the two prayers beginning, " That is not the 
deep condescension," and "With deep devotion and 
ardent love." These two were written in small books 
to carry in her pocket. 

" Bqfore Communion. 
" O God of heaven and earth, Savioub of men ! Thou 
comest to me, and I shall have the happiness of receiving 
Thee ! Who could believe such a miracle if Thou Thyself 
hadst not said itP Yea, Lobd, I believe that it is Thou 
Whom I am about to receive in this Sacrament — Thou, Who 
being born and laid in a manger, didst vouchsafe to die on 
the Cross for me ; and Who, all glorious as Thou art in the 
heavens, dost not disdain to be hidden under the forms of 
bread and wine. I believe, oh my God, and I am more sure 
of it than if I saw it with my eyes. I believe it because 
Thou hast said it, and I adore Thy holy word. I renounce 
my understanding that I may bring myself captive under the 
obedience of Faith. I believe it, and were it necessary to 
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suffer a thousand deaths for the confession of this truth, aided 
by Thy grace, oh my God, I would suffer them rather than 
deny my faith and religion on this point. Truly ' Thou art a 
God that hidest Thyself, O God the Savioub.' (Isa. xlv.) 
' Lobd, I believe, help Thou mine unbelief.' (S. Mark ix.)" 

Then follow Acts of Humility, Contrition, Hope, and 
Desire, &c., as given in the " Churchman's Guide," pages 
562 — 65. The last is reprinted as a memento of her 
bringing it to me with a beaming, joyful face, " One of 
the Prayers you gave me to translate is so beautiful, so like 
dear Blosius, that I am sure you will like it." 

" An Act of Desire. 

"Is it possible, O my God, that Thou comest unto me, 
and with an infinite desire of uniting me to Thyself P O 
come, best-beloved of my heart ; come, Lamb of God, ador- 
able Flesh, precious Blood, of my Saviottb ; come and be 
the nourishment of my soul. When shall I see Thee, O God 
of my heart, my joy, my delight, my love, my God, my all 1 
Who will give me wings to fly to Thee ! My soul far from 
Thee, impatient to be filled by Thee, languishes without 
Thee, ardently desires Thee, and sighs after Thee, my God, 
my only good, my consolation, my sweetness, my treasure, 
my happiness, and my life, my God, and my alL Come 
then, loving Jesu, and however unworthy I may be to receive 
Thee, speak the word only, and I shall be purified. My 
heart is ready, and if it were not, one look of Thine could 
prepare it, and soften, and inflame it. Come, Lobd Jesus, 
eome. 

" Come, Lobd Jbsxts. (Rev. xxii.) My soul panteth after 
Thee, O God. (Ps.xliii.)" 
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"An Oblation. 

" Thou crownest me with Thy gifts, O merciful God, and 
by giving Thyself to me, Thou wiliest that I may live to Thee 
alone. It is also my greatest desire, oh my God, to be 
wholly Thine. I desire that henceforth all my thoughts and 
all my actions may be ordered in the perfect submission 
which is due from me to Thee, I desire that all that belongs 
to me, health, strength, mind, talents, influence, goods, repu- 
tation, may be employed only to Thy glory. Bring them 
into subjection to Thyself, O King of my heart, all the powers 
of my soul ; rule absolutely my will ; I submit it to Thine. 
After the great gift Thou hast bestowed upon me I will not 
suffer anything in me but what is entirely given up to Thee. 
I am Thy servant. (Ps. crvi.) ' Into Thy hands, O Lobd, 
I commend my spirit.' (Ps. xxxL)" 

In the second set : 

"Before Communion. 

44 O Jesus, most ardently desired and longed for, behold, 
the moment draws near, the rapturous moment in which I 
shall receive Thee, my God, into my soul. Behold, oh my 
Jesus, I come unto Thee, and run to meet Thee with the 
utmost devotion and reverence of which I am capable. 
Stretch forth, therefore, Thy most sacred Hands to embrace 
my soul, those very pierced Hands which Thou didst stretch 
forth amidst the anguish of Thy passion to embrace all sinners. 
O my crucified Jesus, I stretch forth not my hands only, but 
my heart and soul to embrace Thee, and to lead Thee into 
the most inner and secret recesses of my heart. Oh that 1 had 
within me such great love, devotion, and purity as the heart 
of man can possess. O that I were filled with all virtues, all 
holy desires, with perfect and entire devotion, that I might 
receive Thee with all devotion, reverence, and love. Amen." 
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A Prayer on the Holy Eucharist. 



" That is not the deep condescension of Thy love, O Lord, 
that Thou vouchsafedst to come to us under the forms of Thy 
creatures; senseless and inanimate though they be, they 
never sinned against Thy love. The miracle of Thy mercy 
is it that Thou thus vouchsafest to come to me, the utter 
sinner, Thy poor sinner, out of the abyss of Thine all merci- 
fulness, my Saviour and my God. 

"Lord, make me to love Thee as Thy love deserveth; 
make me to humble myself before Thy humility : fit me, all 
unworthy as I am, to receive Thee, my God and my All. 
Amen." 



" O merciful, O kind, O sweet J ssu ! Son of Mary. Hail ! 
Jesus Christ, Word of the Father, Son of the "Virgin, 
Lamb of God, Salvation of the world, Holy Sacrifice, Word 
in Flesh, Fountain of Pity ! Hail, Jbsu, praise of angels, 
glory of Saints, vision of peace, entire Deity, True Man ! 
Hail, Jbsu Chbist, Brightness of the Father, Prince of 
Peace, Living Bread, Offspring of the Virgin, Vessel of the 
Godhead ! Hail, Jbsu Christ, Light of Heavens, Ransom 
of the world, joy of our hearts, Bread of Angels, Eejoicing of 
the heart, King and Spouse of Virginity ! 

" Hail, most holy and precious Body of Christ, Which set on 
the altar of the Cross for the saving of the world, I believe with 
my heart, I confess with my mouth a True Sacrifice, a Pure 
Sacrifice, a Holy Sacrifice, a Sacrifice unspotted and acceptable 
to God ! The Holy Bread of eternal Life, and the cup of ever- 
lasting Salvation ! I worship Thee in spirit and in truth. O 
kind Jbsu, good Jbsu, have mercy upon me ! I pray Thee, 
therefore, O God, that like as I behold Thee here, under the 
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forms of Bread and Wine, so I may be found worthy to be- 
hold Thee, in the glory of Thy majesty, in peace and gladness 
for ever and ever, &c, &e. Amen." 

" Remember, O Lobd, the faithful departed, and through 
the merits of Thy Son grant them a place of refreshment, 
light and peace." 

" The Blessed Sacrament. 

" Sound, sound His praises higher still, 
And come, ye Angels, to our aid ; 
'Tis God, 'tis God, the Very God, 
Whose power both man and Angels made ! 
[Victim Divine,] we Thee adore, 
O, make us love Thee more and more ! 

" Bing joyously, ye solemn bells, 

And wave, O wave, ye censers bright j 
'Tis Jesus cometh, Mary's Son, 
And God of God, and Light of Light : 
[Victim Divine,] we Thee adore, 
O, make us love Thee more and more ! 

" O earth, grow flowers beneath His Feet ! 
And thou, O sun, shine bright this day ! 
He comes, He comes, O Heaven on earth I 
Our Jestts comes upon His way ! 
[Victim Divine,] we Thee adore, 
O, make us love Thee more and more ! 

" He comes, He comes, the Lobd of Hosts, 
Borne on His Throne triumphantly ! 
We see Thee and we know Thee, Lobd, 
And yearn to shed our blood for Thee. 
[Victim Divine,] we Thee adore, 
O, make us love Thee more and more !" 
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"Before Communion* 

" With deep devotion and ardent love, with all affection 
and sincerity of heart, I desire to receive Thee, O Lobd, as 
many saints and devout persons have desired Thee, when 
they were partakers of Thy Holy Communion, who in holi- 
ness of life were to Thee most pleasing, and who in devotion 
also were most fervent. 

" O my God, everlasting Love, my whole Good, Happiness 
which can have no limit, I do desire to receive Thee with the 
most earnest affection and the most suitable awe and reverence 
that ever any of the Saints had or could feel towards Thee. 
And although I be unworthy to entertain all those feelings 
of devotion, nevertheless I offer unto Thee the whole affection 
of my heart, as if I were the only person who had those most 
grateful, most ardent longings after Thee. 

" Yea, all that a dutiful mind can conceive I desire. I do 
with the deepest reverence and most inward affections offer 
and present unto Thee, I do desire to reserve nothing to my- 
self, but freely and most cheerfully to sacrifice unto Thee 
myself and all that is mine. O Lobd my God, my Creator 
and my Redeemer, I do desire to receive Thee this day with 
such affection, reverence, praise, and honour, with gratitude 
and love, with such faith, hope, and purity as Thy most holy 
mother, the glorious Virgin Mary, received and desired Thee 
when the angel declared unto her glad tidings of the mystery 
of the Incarnation, she humbly and devoutly answered, 
' Behold the handmaid of the Lobd, be it unto me according 
to thy word/ 

" And as Thy blessed forerunner, the most excellent among 
the Saints, John Baptist, rejoicing in Thy Presence, leaped 
for joy of the Holt Ghost whilst yet unborn, and afterwards 
seeing Jesus walking amongst men, humbled himself greatly, 
and said with devout affection, * the friend of the Bridegroom 
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that standeth and heareth Him rejoiceth greatly because of 
the Bridegroom's voice.' In like manner do I also wish to 
be inflamed with great and holy desires, and to offer myself 
np to Thee with my whole heart. Beceive, O Lord my 
God, my wishes and desires of giving Thee infinite praise, 
and blessing that hath no bounds, which according to the 
measure of Thine ineffable greatness are most justly due unto 
Thee. Let all people, all nations and languages praise Thee, 
and magnify Thy holy and most delicious Name with highest 
exultation and most ardent devotion ; and let all who revere 
ently and devoutly celebrate Thy most holy Sacrament and 
receive It with full faith, be accounted worthy to find grace 
and mercy at Thy Hand, and pray in humble supplication 
for me a sinner. Amen." 

We omit another beautiful Prayer for which we have 
* not room. 



" O Jesus, surpassingly lovely, Who Thyself hast said that 
Thy delights are to be with the sons of men, my soul desires 
Thee, my heart pants after Thee. Therefore I desire to 
invite Thee with such devotion and love, as that with which 
any loving soul has ever invited Thee to itself. Come then, 
most Beloved Spouse of my soul ; come, most desired love of 
my soul, and turn aside into the wretched abode of my heart. 
Come, O Thou heavenly Physician, come and heal my sin- 
sick soul : come, O Friend, Beloved among ten thousand, and 
enrich my extreme poverty. Come, Thou most glorious Sun, 
and illumine the thick darkness of my soul. Come, Thou 
sweetest manna, and satisfy my excessive hunger. Come, O 
Jesus, most lovely, come, Thou Beloved of my soul, come and 
sup with me in the vile chamber of my heart. And although 
I can have prepared nothing worthy of Thy Divine Majesty* 
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yet Thou wilt find one thing which Thou lovest, in a good 
will, and heavenly affections towards Thee. O my Beloved 
Saviour.. I ardently desire Thee, and I await Thee with 
fervent love, O Fairest among the sons of men, O Fountain 
of overflowing sweetness, O most precious of all delights ! 
O ' come unto me, and despise not Thy poor miserable ser- 
vant. Amen." 

The Prayers after Communion have been put into the 
" Churchman's Guide," such as, " O, good Jestts," page 
605, " Let my heart and my soul," page 611. 

Pious Aspirations to Jesus, similar to those on page 
600, " I have found Him Whom my soul loveth ; I hold 
Him, and will not let Him go. I embrace Thee, O my 
Jesus, and receive the full joy of Thy love," &c. 

There are also two beautiful Hymns which follow, 
and which appeared in the " Old Church Porch." We 
only give a part of this Paraphrase of the " Anima 
Christi" which has been since printed in extenso in the 
" Lyra Eucharistica." 



* Soul of Jesus, make me holy, 

, Make me contrite, meek, and lowly ; 

Soul moat stainless, Soul Divine, 

Cleanse this sordid soul of mine ; 

Hallow this polluted soul, 

Purify it, make it whole ; 

Soul of Jesus, hallow me ; 

Miserere Domine ! 

" Save me, Body of my Lobd, 
Save a sinner vile, abhorred, 
Sacred Body, wan and worn, 
Bruised and mangled, scourged and torn j 
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Pierced Hands, and Feet, and Side, 
Bent, insulted, crucified, 
Save me j to the Cross I flee ; 

Miserere Domine ! 

" Blood of Jesus, Stream of Life, 
Sacred stream with blessings rife, 
From that broken Body shed 
On the Cross, that Altar dread ; 
Given to be our Drink Divine, 
Fill my heart, and make it Thine ; 
Blood of Cheist, my succour be j 
Miserere Domine ! 

" Holy water, stream that poured 
From Thy riven Side, O Lord, 
Wash Thou me without, within, 
Cleanse me from the taint of sin, 
Till my soul is clean and white, 
Bathed, and purified, and bright, 
As a ransomed soul should be ; 

Miserere Domine ! 
***** 

" Miserere ! let me be 
Never parted, Lord, from Thee ; 
Guard me from my ruthless foe, 
Save me from eternal woe. 
In the dreadful Judgment Day 
Be Thy Cross my hope and stay ; 
When the hour of death is near, 
And my spirit faints for fear, 
Call me with Thy voice of Love, 
Place me near to Thee above, 
With Thine Angel host to raise 
An undying song of praise ; 

Miserere Domine !" 
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And the following: 

"My Beloved is mine and I am His. 

" One holds me fast ; taken in His pure embrace 
I rest in peace : 
Flows on my weary heart His softening grace 
And troubles cease. 

* Though cold the storm, and fierce the blasting wind, 

I do not fear, 
For in His Breast a covert safe I find : 
No storms come there. 

He shields me tenderly — My Spouse— My Love, — 

He guides me on 
To mansions fair prepared for me above, 

Where He has gone. 

" He feeds me, lest I faint, or fall, or die, 
With Food from Heaven j 
He, His Own Self in wondrous Mystery 
To me has given. 

" He drawt me to Him$e\fj—I needs mutt go ; 
J cannot stay • 
No earthly tie must bind me here below : 
But far away, 

* Where, 'mid the countless throngs of angels bright 

And spirits blest, 
He reigns,— my God, my King,— my Sole Delight ; 
I long to rest.' 1 



One of the most lovely features of her character was 
an intense love of heavenly purity, exalted by the con- 
templation of the character of the Blessed Virgin Mother 



Old Church Porch, July, 1850. 
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of her Lord God ; and of S. John. With a beautiful 
passage on this subject, which she has written in two 
books, and with a legend and grand hymn, obtained 
from some source unknown to me, we will pass on to the 
last week or two of her earthly career. 

"Chastity is the lily of virtues, the brightest ornament 
which man can possess, and which makes him, all-foul, un- 
clean, and carnal as he is naturally, pure, clean, and heavenly. 
Chastity imparts to the soul a heavenly beauty, infuses into 
it a Divine fragrance, and almost restores it to the original 
innocence. Ipsa est quae facit mundum de immundo conceptum 
semine. (S. Bernard.) From the sin of Adam we derive so 
corrupt a nature that we are strongly inclined to debase 
ourselves to the condition of brutes by indulging our sensual 
appetites ; but the holy, the lovely, the beautiful, the admir- 
able virtue of purity cures our natural corruption, and enables 
us to lead a holy life, free from all sensual defilements. 

" The prophet David, wishing to exalt the dignity of man, 
says with feelings of high admiration that God has raised 
him to a state of perfection little lower than the Angels : but 
chastity raises him a step higher, and renders him equal to 
them. ' Virginitas est angelorum vita,' (S. Ambrose.) ' Vir- 
ginitas integritatis angelic® porta est,' (S. Aug.) ' By pre- 
serving chastity/ says S. Cyprian, ' you become like to the 
Angels of God. ' For in what does all the beauty of the Angels 
consist P It consists in the intimate union they enjoy with 
God by means of perfect charity. And who will deny that 
it is purity which especially contributes to produce a like 
union between our souls and God P Who knows not that as 
the bee attaches itself to the most beautiful and odoriferous 
flowers, so does God embrace the chaste soul in the closest 
bonds of fervent love P 
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" Oh, in what high esteem did the Saints hold this beautiful 
virtue of purity, to preserve which they did not hesitate to 
sacrifice their riches, their comforts, their blood, and even 

their lives It is not surprising that the Saints held 

purity in such high veneration, because they knew that God 
Himself loves and highly esteems it. That He might exhibit 
to all men His high esteem for this virtue, He was pleased in 
becoming man to be born of a pore and innocent Virgin, and 
chose the pure and chaste Joseph for His guardian. He per- 
mitted His enemies to load Him with calumnies, to call Him 
by a thousand abusive titles, as impostor, wine-bibber, se- 
ducer of the people, possessed with devils, but He never suf- 
fered them to cast the smallest imputation against His pu- 
rity 

" And further : Heaven into which none can enter, unless 
he be purified like gold seven times purged in the brightest 
fire, pure virgins clothed in white garments follow the Imma- 
culate Lamb, in an especial manner, whithersoever He goeth, 
singing canticles of joy and exultation. O most holy, most 
lovely, most charming grace of chastity ! what can be found 
more excellent, more beautiful, more admirable than this 
heavenly virtue P O quam pulchra est generatio cum clari- 
tate ! The value of a pure and chaste soul is above all esti- 
mation, above all praise. Omnia ponderata non est digna 
continents animsB. Its remembrance shall be immortal in 
the Presence of God and before men. 

" ' O Cob Jesu flagrans amore mei, 
Inflamma cor meum amore Tui.' ,f 

A long extract on Sisterhoods which she took from the 
" Union Review," closes with this beautiful passage. 

" The Love of Jesus is aU-suflicient for all. The Adorable 
Heart of Jesus is the only Point in the universe where human 
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nature finds all its requirements satisfied, for there only dwells 
a Love that is Divine in its comprehensiveness, and intensity, 
while it is human in its tenderness and sympathy. And there 
the wandering affections of all wearied human hearts in their 
different degrees, but above all those whom He has so espe- 
cially chosen, can alone be gathered into perfect equilibrium 
and repose." 

Although the following startling legend, and very 
beautiful verses are not directly connected with our sub- 
ject, yet as she delighted in them, and placed them im- 
mediately after the foregoing, and as they possess an 
intrinsic beauty of their own, I have ventured to include 
them, in the hope that they may impart a ray of joy to 
•ome disconsolate souls. 

A Hymn op B. James of Mevakia. 
" His virgin purity, the feme of his learning, his innocency of life, 
and the admiration and esteem of the people, instead of alleviating 
his fear of hell only increased his anxiety almost to despair, till one 
day (he supposed) the crucifix before which he was praying rained 
blood upon him from the wound in the Side, and a voice from 
Heaven assured him, 'This is the sign of thy salvation.' The 
following hymn is supposed to be the first outpouring of his love 
and gratitude as he feels the miraculous Blood pouring upon him, 
and hears the words that banish his long agony of despair. 1 ' 

" Now Thy golden bands shall bind me, 
Love Divine, first, only fair, 
Now my yearning heart doth find Thee, 
Now Thy fadeless bloom shall share. 

" Now since night's dark storms have left me, 
Now that hope unveils her throne, 
Now Thy splendour hath bereft me 
Of the heart I deemed my own. 
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" Now nor time nor grief shall sever 






Me from Thy serene embrace, 






Loving, burning, suffering ever, 






Lost in blissful waves of grace. 






" Unto earth's faint glories dying, 






Spurning all that time can give, 






From all rest, all pleasure flying 






mi j» i Till • 

Thus my future years 1 11 give. 






" 0 victorious consummation, 






Pure, sublime, aspiring, free ! 






0 Divine annihilation 






Of all self, my God, m Thee. 






" Tell me with what songs to bless Thee, 






O my Jesub crucified, 






Strange that I should thus possess Thee, 






lnus should view iny wounded aide. 






" I who dreamt Thy Blood redeeming 






Ne'er should bathe such sins as mine, 






Though its glorious Fountain streaming 






\j er tne world metnougnt cud snine. 






" With those fiery ardours beaming 






Swift its rivers seemed to roll 






Everywhere in bright waves turning, 






Save upon my mourning soul. 






" Lo, those hours of sharpest anguish 






Now on wings of night have fled, 






And my wearied soul is nestling 






Deep within those Wounds so red. 






" Wondrously, yet softly glowing, 






Fresh as when on Calvary poured, 






I have felt Thy Blood-drops flowing 






O'er my heart, Thou suffering Loud. 
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" Ne'er again that heart shall fear Thee, 
But in mystic Union blest, 
Languish to be ever near Thee, 
Thee its Joy, its Heaven, its Best." 

J. B. 

The strong faith and fervent love cherished in health 
and life, did not fail to sustain her in the hour of suffer- 
y ing and of death, but shone forth in all their Divine 
strength and beauty, in the last earthly trial of our 
beloved child. 

On the 2nd Sunday in Lent she attended her " dear 
S. Matthias 1 " for the last time ; still, however, cherishing 
the hope that with the warmth of the returning spring 
she would be able again to kneel at that altar for a 
blessed Easter Communion. 

The companionship of her beloved mother was now 
her chief delight and solace. The radiant smile, and 
looks of confiding love, which, more eloquent than words, 
always greeted me on my return home ; the sweet peace, 
gentleness, and patience, which reigned within, are things 
to be remembered and dwelt on, with joy and thankfulness. 
As E. Schlegel beautifully observes, in the following pas- 
sage taken from her notes, " Love is in truth the moral 
sanctuary of earthly existence, on which God's first and 
earliest blessing still rests. . . . This soul-connecting link, 
which constitutes the family union, is the source from 
which emanate the strong and beautiful ties of a mother's 
love, of filial duty, and of fraternal affection between 
brethren and kindred, which together make up the in- 
visible soul, and, as it were, the inner vital fluid of the 
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nerves of human society." This strong, trusting love — 
this "soul-connecting link," "the vital fluid," which 
makes the heart of a child cling to its parents, is pre- 
cious above all earthly treasures ; and is a reflection of 
that heavenly love with which the faithful soul reposes 
on the Bosom of Jesus. The following simple incident 
is an example of her deep, confiding love. One night, 
when sleepless from painful and anxious thoughts I 
arose and crept softly to her room, so as not to disturb 
or startle her, to satisfy my aching heart that all was 
right. Immediately on my entering she turned and 
smiled. I spoke a few words of comfort, and retired, 
fearing that I had disturbed her. In the morning she 
told her mother with great delight, "Dear papa came into 
my room so unexpectedly, about three o'clock. I turned 
and saw his smile, and it made the rest of the night so 
happy" 

The declining strength of our dear sufferer warned us 
that she would not be very long amongst us. As soon 
as it became known several kind friends in various places 
offered up prayers for her in their respective churches. 
One excellent friend kindly visited her on the Monday 
in Holy Week. And he thus speaks of his visit, in a 
letter received after her departure. " I shall think it a 
privilege to have ministered to her that day, though I 
little thought it would bo the last. It was quite touch- 
ing to see her smile when I was speaking about the bless- 
edness of knowing the fellowship of the sufferings of our 
Lord, and joining ours to His, especially at that time;" 
The " King's highway of the holy Cross," was one 
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of her favourite chapters in Thomas a Kempis, and 
the last on which she dwelt. Jesus crucified was the 
great theme on which she ever loved to dwell. In 
the evening of this same day, she said to one of her 
younger sisters, (P.,) " Five days more and the whole of 
Christendom will be thronging to Calvary ; seven days 
more, and it will be ringing with Alleluias, for the glorious 
triumph of the Resurrection.* 9 On another evening dur- 
ing the week she asked her brother to read to her the 
above chapter on the Holy Cross, and also " Chbist 
speaking inwardly to the faithful soul." On his stop- 
ping, and asking if she were tired, she replied, " Oh, no, I 
should never be weary of hearing that.* 9 Dear, blessed 
child, little did she know how soon she was to pass 
along that "highway" and learn its deep, mysterious 
lessons ! 

Maundy Thursday. This day on which the Church 
commemorates the Institution of the Holy Eucharist, all 
her thoughts were naturally fixed on her blessed Be- 
deemer. She spoke much to her mother on the subject, 
and repeated one of her favourite hymns, Jesu dulcis. 
A glow of rapture lighted up her face as she said this 
verse : 

"Jesus, to God the Father gone, 
Is seated on the heavenly throne : 
My heart hath also pasted from me, 
That where He is, there it may he." 

At the conclusion she said, " I shall never forget the 
first time I heard that hymn at church. Do you ever feel 
so, dear mother ? The blood rushes into my face, and then 
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back again, and I seem to thrill all over my whole mind 
and body. And when I am only thinking of things like it, 
it is just the same, you know how it affects one. 19 She went 
on to repeat the beautiful hymn of S. Anatolius, trans- 
lated by Dr. Neale, and now so endeared to us by the 
use made of it on her dying bed. 

" Fierce was the wild billow, 

Dark was the night ; 
Oars laboured heavily, 

Foam glimmered white : 
Mariners trembled, 

Peril was nigh ; 
Then said the God of God, 

— ' Peace! itisl!' 

" Ridge of the mountain wave, 

Lower thy crest j 
Wail of Euroclydon, 

Be thou at rest ! 
Peril can none be, 

Sorrow must fly, 
Where saith the Light of Light, 

— ' Peace ! it is I !' 

" Jbsxt, Deliverer ! 

Come Thou to me ; 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea ! 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Boars, sweeping by, 
Whisper, O Truth of Truth !— 

— * Peace! it is I !* " 

" Is it not grand?" she asked, " yet so simple,— it fills 
one with loving awe." 
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Good Friday. Spent in reading, silent devotion, and 
meditation on the Passion, all her thoughts centred on 
Calvary. In the evening she was too weary to read ; 
and whilst we were at church, she reluctantly asked her 
mother to read " The Recapitulation of the Sufferings," 
from "The Churchman's Guide," &c. ; feeling it was 
almost too sacred to be read aloud. For some time 
after, she remained in deep thought, and then remarked 
to her sister M., " It is almost too much, and too rapid a 
transition from the overwhelming thought and feeling of 
our Crucified Lord, to the glorious voice, on Easter Dag, 
1 He is risen. 9 9 * 

Holy Saturday, was a day of ardent longing for the 
consolation and support of the Holy Eucharist on Easter 
Morn. She could not suppress the deep yearnings of 
her soul — looking at her mother, her face beaming with 
hope and joy, she simply said, " Dear mother, to-morrow J" 
It was the epitome of one of her prayers, " Behold, the 
moment draws near, the rapturous moment, in which I 
shall receive Thee, my God, into my soul." 

Easter Day. The "Day of days," the Glorious 
Queen of Feasts, was always to her such a day of joy, 
exultation and gladness, that she looked for its return 
with longing desire. Though very weak, she still ad- 
hered faithfully to the rule of the ancient Church, and 
arose early, that she might receive the Body and Blood 
of her Lord before breakfast, and on her knees. 

Easter Week. Full of sweet and hallowed associations 
with our beloved one, who, as her body grew weaker, 
became more gentle, more winning and loving in spirit, 
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as if preparing for a purer and heavenly life. She still, 
however, cherished the hope that warmer weather would 
bring renewed strength ; but no ray of hope beamed 
on our stricken hearts, so soon to be deprived of their 
loved treasure. Her breathing now became so hurried 
and difficult that the nights were very distressing. 

Saturday night, April 2nd. I lay down for a little 
rest, requesting that I might be called if she did not 
sleep. 

At the early dawn of Low Sunday, I was summoned 
to her room, when I found her sitting up in bed, with a 
suffering and distressed countenance. It needed but a 
glance to see what was coming upon her. Turning to- 
ward me, she said that she had had a night of great suf- 
fering, and then anxiously asked, " How is it, and what 
does it mean The solemn secret could no longer be 
withheld. Putting my arm round her, and suppressing 
the deep emotions of my heart, I said, " Be calm, my 
precious child, it means that you will not get better." 
" Oh, is it that ?" she meekly replied. Laying her down 
upon the pillow, I bade, "Eear not; lean on Jesus, 
Whom you love, and He will not forsake you now." 
Her face again'became calm and peaceful, as she replied, 
" Oh, yes, I will, only I should have been thankful for a 
little more time to prepare, — thafs a//." 1 

1 Here I would again reiterate the protest made in " Thoughts 
during Sickness," against that most unkind and unchristian conduct 
I so often witness of allowing persons to go out of this world into 
Eternity in entire ignorance of the awful change about to pass over 
them. To save ourselves a little pain we can stand by the dying 
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On her expressing a desire for the support of that 
" Bread of Angels," the Body and Blood of her Lord and 
Saviour, I sent for the Priest who was to take the early 
celebration at S. Matthias', and who came and adminis- 
tered to her ; so that in her last communion she was not 
deprived of the privilege of receiving It early in the 
morning, on the octave of Easter. During the day the 
special prayers of the congregation were asked, and were 
united with those which had been ascending from other 
churches. Intercessions were also made in some of the 
Sisterhoods, and expressions of love and sympathy poured 
in from all sides. I take this opportunity of expressing 
our deep gratitude to all those friends who remembered 
our dear child and us in this hour of trial. The next 
morning's post brought the following cheering letter 
from a dear friend in a distant part of the country. 

" It has called out, from all of us who know you and yours, 
the very warmest sympathy and condolence ; if indeed the 
tokens are plain that the Hand of God is beckoning the suf- 
ferer home ! And if this be so with your dear Maria, all I 



bed of one near and dear to us, knowing that the disembodied spirit 
will soon go forth from its earthly tenement into the unseen world, 
to behold God, and give an account to Him ; and yet we telJUhly 
hold our peace, and keep the dread secret from the one whom it 
so deeply concerns. What think ye will be the first feelings of the 
departed spirit when it wakes to the consciousness that we have 
deceived it in the last throes of its mortal agony ? O, never, never 
let us suffer an immortal soul to go thus blindfold into eternity, but 
give it the opportunity of passing away consciously, thoughtfully, 
prayerfully. 
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can say is, May God rest Iter, and of His mercy support and 
comfort you. There is something bright in the thought of 
her having been safely brought through the gloom of Lent 
and Passiontide, into the glad foretaste of the eternal Easter, 
ere yet her summons has come to take her thither. Tell her, 
with the offer of my blessing, if indeed she is able to bear to 
be told, that I offered the Blessed Sacrifice, in the Holy Com- 
munion, this morning (Low Sunday) in church, with especial 
remembrance of her present need — presenting her, and you 
all, before the throne of grace, beseeching for all, the graces 
of forgiveness, love, and perseverance to the end. The prayers 

of the Church at N also are being invited for her to-day. 

God bless, and keep, and comfort you all, in this time of 
visitation." 

This communication, which arrived on the day of her 
severest conflict, was a great comfort, and on my subse- 
quently reminding how greatly she was blessed in having 
so many Eucharists offered, and prayers ascending from 
so many devout hearts, and that God was answering 
them in giving the strength and grace she needed ; she 
expressed her deepest gratitude, and said, " It is indeed 
a comfort and help to me. Give my love and thanks to 
all who have remembered me" 

May the Almighty, All- gracious Sayioub recompense 
them a thousand fold into their own bosoms, " in all time 
of their tribulation, in the hour of death, and in the day 
of Judgment" — that great day which will reveal how 
much our beloved child was indebted to those Eucharists 
and Prayers for the mighty and sustaining grace which 
enabled her to endure so meekly and patiently, and also 
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to triumph in the fierce conflict through which she was 
called to pass. 

In the course of the day two of the Sisters from All 
Saints' came to help us, and were a special comfort to 
her, as well as to ourselves : and we shall ever hold in 
grateful remembrance all their loving service. 

Refreshed and sustained from time to time throughout 
the day with holy words and prayers, her spirit was 
calm and tranquil. The clergy visited and ministered , 
to her between the services, and the one who celebrated 
said Evening Prayers for her from her favourite com- 
panion, that beautiful little book, " Hours for the Sick," 
translated by Dr. Neale, whose hymns likewise afforded 
her such solace in her severest sufferings. May the 
" Lord also hear him in the day of trouble, remember . 
all his offerings, send him help from the sanctuary, and 
strengthen him out of Sion." 

Monday, April This was the day of fiery trial 
to us all, though it did not prove, as we feared, the 
day of her dissolution, but seemed rather to be her 
day of purification. The breathing became so difficult 
and the sense of suffocation and exhaustion so great 
that one of the clergy remained with her through the 
greater part of the day awaiting the last agony, which 
seemed to be nigh at hand. Toward mid-day her sufferings 
increased, and became so painful to witness, that familiar 
though one is with death-bed scenes, it was almost too 
much to bear in one so dear to us. But nerved by the 
conviction that it was the daily portion appointed us by 
Gon for the trial of our faith and love, and also for our 
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correction and profit, we could neither shrink from the 
trial nor transfer it to others. And He Who mingled 
the bitter cup gave the strength to drink it to the dregs, 
and to say with an unfeigned heart, " Thy will be done." 
Kneeling by her, and grasping her hand, the dear sufferer 
leaning on my shoulder poured forth ejaculations to the 
Beloved of her soul, " Come, Lord Jesu" " O my Jesus, I 
do so love Thee" &c. A picture of the Crucifixion lay 
beside her, on which she gazed with adoring love. 

During the severe paroxysms her sister M raised it 

up before her, when putting her hand behind it, she 
pressed the Feet reverently to her lips. 

Jesus being the Refuge of her soul, her chief solace 
was in prayer, for ever and anon as the struggle lasted 
turning her eyes to me and then to the priest, she 
whispered, "More prayers. 17 Appropriate portions of 
Holy Scripture with Prayers and Hymns were repeated 
at intervals, and were a great help to her. She asked 
for some which she specially loved, and had committed 
to memory, such as Keble's for the "Wednesday before 
Easter ; 

" O Lokd my God, do Thou Thy holy will, 
I will lie still!" 

ahoi^e Hymn of S. Methodius, page 21, 

" Are thy toils and woes increasing ?" 
and especially for 

" Fierce was the wild billow." 

And at the end of the second verse she began in a sub- 
dued and touching tone, 
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" Jesu, Deliverer ! 

Come Thou to me ; 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea. 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Boars, sweeping by, 
Whisper, O Truth of Truth ! 
' Peace, it is I !' " 

Fiercely indeed was " the storm of death" now " sweep- 
ing by," trying her gentle spirit to the uttermost, but 
sweet and blessed was it to hear the calm voice of the 
tempest-tossed soul rise above its wild roar to 

" Jesu, Deliverer ! 

Come Thou to me." 

Holding fast this Anchor of her soul, our precious 
child rode calmly and triumphantly over the waterfloods 
until He in mercy made the storm to cease. Nothing 
less than His all-sustaining grace could have thus sup- 
ported her under it. The sense of suffocation now 
became so terrible that more than once she looked 
wistfully, and asked, " Will it be long, dear papa ?" 
Encouraging and exhorting her still to cling to Jesus, 
and patiently wait His time, she replied, " O yes, I do, 

but it is so dreadful, it is worse than pain" Mr. 

then came near and spoke some cheering promises, and 
telling her that her sufferings were as nothing when 
compared with the rest and glory which would soon be 
hers with the Lobd, with the meekness and humility 
which characterized her whole religious life, she imme- 
diately rejoined, " If I am accepted." Her thoughts 
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being fixed on Calvary, and the dying hour of her dear 
Redeemer, she twice asked the time, and on inquiring 
if she wanted anything, she said, *' No, thank you, I was 
only thinking it might be over about three o'clock." 

The length and sharpness of the conflict, and a fear 
lest her constancy might fail, and the enemy gain the 
advantage over her, so filled our cup of sorrow to over- 
flowing, as to constrain us earnestly to pray Q-od to Btay 
His Hand, or even to cut short the life so very dear and 
precious to us, and take her to Himself. 

He Who reads the heart, alone knows how keen must 
be the agony that could wring such a prayer from 
loving parent's lips. But blessed and praised be His 
loving mercy, He answered us not according to our 
weakness and shortsightedness, but rather plunged her 
yet deeper in Jordan' & flood. For she was now seized 
with such severe rigors, following in quick succession, 
and convulsing every fibre as though body and soul were 
rending asunder, that I urged all to turn away, and 
begged the priest to begin the Commendation. But 
the end was not yet, the gracious Lobd still upheld her 
with his mighty Hand that the waterflood should not 
overwhelm her, and at length brought her forth calm, 
serene, and peaceful ; her faith and patience not having 
failed, nor her love and trust in Him been shaken. O how 
marvellous are the ways of GtOB, and the workings of His 
grace in selecting the one we should have thought most 
unfitted by nature to pass through so severe an ordeal ! 

Most touching and instructive was it to see her love 
and reverence for the all-precious, adorable Name of 
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Jesus. It impressed all who witnessed it, for through- 
out this suffering and exhaustion she never once failed 
to show her homage by bowing the head whenever 
it was mentioned, or when too exhausted to raise it, yet 
still inclining on her pillow. Even when slightly wan- 
dering the repetition of His beloved Name in prayer at 
once recalled her to herself, and the token of worship 
was given. 

After the last severe struggle she gradually became 
more tranquil, and the breathing more easy. Her face 
beamed with peace and love, and forgetful of her own 
sufferings the unselfishness of her character came out in 
all its simplicity and loveliness in a thousand little acts 
of love, Asking for the drawer in which her devotional 
books were kept, she gave them to all around, reserving 
for me her highly prized Thomas a Kempis, and for her 
dear mother all my letters to her. The picture of the 
Crucifixion, our birthday gift to her, was given to us in 
a marked way — among her papers Bhe had preserved 
this prayer, which accompanied the gift, and which 
was so fulfilled in her — "May He Who died for you 
give you grace to live the life of the Cross, and ever to 
tread in His Blessed Footsteps." 

A marvellous change had come over her. She was com- 
paratively quiet, and very peaceful and happy. After 
her Evening Prayers she settled to sleep, and passed a 
tolerable night. But the rallying was only temporary, 
for the tide of life was ebbing. 

Tuesday, 5 th. This day, though the last she passed 
with us on earth, was one ever to be remembered with 
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gratitude and thanksgiving to Him, Who had so gra- 
ciously soothed her " voyaging" over the stormy sea of 
yesterday, and brought her forth sublimed and purified, 
and prepared for the last agony which was so soon to 
free her spirit from the trials and temptations of life. 
It was a day of sweetest peace, of heavenly tranquillity, 
in which her natural reserve disappeared, and all the 
deep, tender love of her heart was poured out in cease- 
less expressions and acts of love to all around. She 
now became the comforter, and tried to cheer our stricken 
hearts. Turning sweetly to her mother, she said, " Never 
mind, dearest mother, it will not be for long ; how I shall 
look for you all, — so longingly,— for you, dear mother, 1 * 
and then turning to me, u and for you especially." Seeing 
her brother and sisters in tears, and touched with this 
expression of affection, she said, " This is worth some 

suffering." To her dearest sister E , on whom she 

leaned, she expressed the deepest affection. "Sweet 
sister, thank you for all your love and care, and for all 
that you have been to me." 1 



* " Thou raourn'st to miss the fingers 

soft 

That held by thine so fast, 
The fond appealing eye full oft 
Tow'rd thee for refuge cast. 

*' Sweet toils, sweet cares, for ever 
gone! 

No more from stranger's face 
Or startling sound, the timid one 
Shall hide in thine embrace. 

" Thy first glad earthly task is o'er, 
And dreary seems thy way. 

But what if nearer than before 
She watch thee even to-day ? 



"What if henceforth by Heaven's 
decree 

She leave thee not alone, 
But in her turn prove guide to thee 

In ways to Angels known ? 

" O yield thee to her whisperings 
sweet : 

Away with thoughts of gloom ! 
In love the loving spirits greet, 
Who wait to bless her tomb. 

" In loving hope with her unseen 

Walk as in hallo w'd air. 
When foes are strong and trials keen, 

Think, • What if she be there ?' " 
Bereavement," Lyra Innocentium. 
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Most instructive and touching it was to see her clinging 
so fondly and ardently to us, and yet giving all up to 
the will of God, without a murmur. The patience and 
humility, the thankfulness for every little thing done for 
her, the love to Jesus, and entire reliance on His Death 
and Passion, the trust in His goodness and mercy, which 
she manifested during the whole of this day, seemed 
not only so many tokens of His loving-kindness toward, 
and gracious dealing with our dear child, but also of His 
pity and tender compassion towards us in gently reprov- 
ing our impatience of yesterday, and preparing us for 
the bitterness of separation. 

On entering the room about 10 p.m., I found the 
pulse sinking, and the dews of death beginning to settle 
on her. Hastening to the discharge of duty, and quickly 
returning, I found all assembled around her bed. I knelt 
beside her — she leaned her head on my shoulder, and 
said, " I am going home now, dear papa. Jesus is coming 
for me. He is leading me so gently — so gently" 

Surrounded by all she loved and desired on earth, 
supported by the arm on which she had always leaned 
with perfect confidence, she was happy, and turned all 
her thoughts to her Savioub. She then poured out 
unceasing prayers and aspirations to Him. " Jesus, have 
mercy upon me. Lord Jesus, have mercy on my poor soul. 
By Thy Cross and Passion, by Thy precious Death and 
Burial, by Thy glorious Resurrection and Ascension, Good 
Lord, deliver me." She continued thus to pour out the 
longings of her soul, even after the power of distinct 
articulation failed. The last precious words we caught 
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from her lips were, " Mine eyes shall see the King in His 
Beauty." Thus blessedly closed our intercourse on 
eartl., to be begun again, we pray, in heaven, with 
" Blessing, and honour, and glory, and power, unto Him 
that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb for 
ever and ever." 

In secret prayer, and in bitter anguish we silently 
watched for the terrible moment which would separate 
us from our dear, dear child. At ten minutes before 
1 o'clock, a.m., on "Wednesday morning, April 6th, 1864, 
the dawn of her beloved sister Eliza's birthday, the 
awful summons came, the last deep sigh was given, and 
I closed her eyes till the Eesurrection Morn ; and her 
freed soul mounted to Paradise on the wings of the 
prayers of the Church, offered by the attendant Priest, 
bidding it " go forth in the Name of God the Pathbe, 
Who created it ; God the Son, Who redeemed it ; and 
God the Holt Ghost, Who sanctified it." The conflict 
was ended, all sin and sorrow, care and solicitude, trial 
and temptation, for ever passed away, and the pure, 
gentle, loving spirit had gone " home," to the rest, and 
light, and joy of Paradise. " Oh, sweet heavenly realms," 
writes S. Cyprian, " where death can never terrify, and 
life can never end ! Oh, perfect and perpetual bliss ! 
There is the glorious company of the apostles ; there is 
the assembly of prophets exulting ; there is the innu- 
merable multitude of martyrs, crowned after this victory 
of strife and passion ; there are virgins triumphant over 
the body." How soon after transcribing this and other 
passages on the joys of the BlesBed has she been called 
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to realise the blissful vision. She has "returned to 
Thee, O God, as to the First Almighty Cause. Spare 
her by Thy mercy ; reckon her in the number of Thine 
elect ; cause her to dwell in the blessed habitations of 
Thy kingdom; to be invited to Thy banquet in the 
region of exultation and joy, where there is no place of 
sorrow or misery." 

" If I am bereaved of my children," said holy Jacob, 
" I am bereaved." To lose a child whose mind was so 
full of high and holy thoughts, and whose heart ever 
beat with a love so deep and true, so tender and confid- 
ing, is indeed a heavy bereavement. But blessed be 
God's holy Name, we can truly thank Him for taking 
her to Himself, to the joy of His blissful Presence, and 
can say from the depths of our pierced hearts, " Thy 
will be done." He Who wept at the grave of Lazarus, 
knows the supreme bitterness of that moment, and will 
pity and forgive the flood of sorrow which gushed from 
the riven hearts that He hath wounded, and He alone 
can heal. " O most blessed wound," says the holy S. 
J ohn, " inflicted only for the joy and comfort of the 
soul. Great is the wound, because He is great Who 
has wrought it, in order that the souls He has wounded 
may be greatly comforted." We thank and praise Him 
for the graces and blessings bestowed upon our dear 
child, for the help, strength, and comfort given to her in 
this last great trial; and for all the rich consolation 
afforded to us, and for the overwhelming sympathy and 
love showed to us on all sides : especially for the deep 
and tender sympathy of our dear and revered friend, the 
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author of the " Christian Year :" and also for the 
prayers of all those referred to in a letter of condolence, 1 
from a valued clerical friend, which I gratefully record 
as a token of the communion of the faithful, 9 too precious 
to be forgotten, or lightly esteemed in this world of 
strife and tumult, trouble and sorrow. 

The kind "Sisters" performed the last ministries to 
the dead body, and watched by it until morning. As- 
sisted by friends who loved her, we laid it in the coffin, 
on either side of which were lighted tapers ; and per- 
petual watch was kept night and day beside that youth- 
ful form now silent in the sleep of death. But it was 
death in that " most sweet and solemn form of loveli- 
ness," that excited the admiration of all who looked upon 
it. The face so calm, so serenely bright, and radiant 
with a heavenly smile, and on which no trace of decay 
was visible until the last day — the arms crossed over 
the bosom, clasping a beautiful figure of her crucified 
Lobd, 8 (Whom she had loved in life, and found bo pre- 
cious in her last hours,) that she seemed wrapt in devo- 
tion rather than in the sleep of death, and it was some- 

1 " It may be some little consolation to you to know how many 
who love and respect you, whom you have never seen, or even heard 
of, are now feeling with you, and praying for you; and that your 
grief is, as I cannot doubt, the grief of hundreds of us all." 

3 Another proof (which demands special thanks) has been just 
received from a Bishop, who "an hour" after having tidings writes 
to say that we are not forgotten " in this far distant land," and 
promises to pray for us, and to remember her "in celebrating 
the Holy Eucharist on Sunday next." 

3 The offering of a friend. 
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times difficult to believe that only the blast of the 
archangel's trumpet would awake her from that peaceful 
sleep. The most lovely flowers that her friends could 
procure were scattered profusely over her. Several clergy 
and friends who had ministered to her in life, as well as 
in her last sickness, assembled in the chamber of death, 
to take part in a solemn service (I compiled from ancient 
offices, 1 ) which deeply impressed all present. 

On Tuesday, April 12th, her mortal body, in a plain 
elm coffin with a metal cross on the lid, was borne in 
bright but solemn state, to be placed before the altar of 
S. Matthias' Church, from which she had so often and 
devoutly received the Blessed Body and Blood of her 
Lord and Savtoub. The pall was borne by six young 
ladies, dressed in white, .each carrying a bouquet of 
•beautiful flowers given by a friend. The bier, carried by 
six communicants, was placed between lighted tapers at 
the entrance to the choir. The solemn music, the church 
crowded by those who had come to take part in the ser- 
vice and to express their sympathy and regard, — the 
lights on the altar, and around her, — " the smoke of the 
incense ascending up before God," — and crowned by 
the offering of the Memorial of Cheist's Sacrifice, were 
-calculated to move and elevate every heart. 3 

The clergy, the choir, and several friends went to the 
cemetery at Tottenham, — where before lowering the 
coffin, the four bouquets from off the altar, and those of 

1 JNbw printed for those friends who will use iU 

2 A fall account of the funeral will be found in the " Churchman's 
Companion" for May. 
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the pall-bearers, were placed on the coffin-lid. In fine, 
everything was done that could symbolise the glorious 
Resurrection, do honour to her, and show love and sym- 
pathy to us. How beautiful, how appropriate and sooth- 
ing is Ps. xxiv. used by the Eastern Church on lowering 
the body into the grave. " The earth is the Lobd's : 
and all that is therein.' ' Yes, the bodies of the faithful 
are in His holy keeping, and snail come forth at the 
time appointed in beauty and in strength. 

So, she is in her earthly bed, 

Her place in this world void for aye. 

She rests among the saintly dead 

Asleep, until the judgment day. 

And they who loved her, vainly long 

For her sweet looks, and words, and song." 



" In the lone walk, by the bright hearth of home, 
In the world's pathways, 'mid the hush of prayer, 
Where mine eyes wander, where my footsteps roam, 
She is beside me, with me, everywhere, 

" Wherever pleasant sight, or gentle sound 
Lightens the eye, or lingers in the air, 
I see her form, the music floats around 
Of her sweet voice j I hear it everywhere." 

Monsell. 

Surely we ought by evepr means, so to cherish the 
memory and presence of the departed, that we may live 
more in the unseen, and have our souls lifted up to 
God. Shall we ever forget those who are now in God's 
heavenly kingdom, more pure, more blessed, than when 
we knew them p No ! but their memorial, and the most 
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memorable days of their lives shall be kept continually 
before our eyes, and their names rise up morning and 
evening, in the closet and in the family, and at the 
Holy Eucharist, in these suffrages of the ancient Church, 

" Grant, 0 Lobd, eternal rest to our dear and to 

all the faithful departed ; and may perpetual light shine 
upon them." 

In conclusion. The subject of this brief sketch had 
her foibles and shortcomings, to which she was keenly 
alive. She had the trials and temptations to which such 
minds are exposed. While saying but little, she quietly, 
unostentatiously, and firmly held the whole Catholic 
Faith, and made the Church her home and refuge against 
all the wild theories of the day, which mislead so many 
to their own destruction. It will ever be found that 
that which has been the stay and guide of so many 
generations of saints, in the midst of the most fearful 
heresies, will not fail to sustain the humble and faithful 
soul when days of darkness come over it, and threaten 
to cut from under it the truth on which it has hitherto 
leaned. In the Church of the living God, and in the 
Faith embodied in her Creeds he will find an antidote 
to that liberal system of religion, whose downward course 
of misgiving and doubt launches its victims on the wide 
ocean of error, where they in vain seek a resting place for 
the soles of their feet. Happy for them who traverse the 
dark waters if u before night closes upon them the merci- 
ful interposition of Providence should again bring them 
within sight of the Ark, and the hand of redeeming love 
should be again extended to take them to their rest/' 
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The following beautiful Prayer, precious as identified 
with her and her last end, will be acceptable to many 
under similar circumstances. 

" A Prayer to the Son, on His Passion, for a holy end. 

" O Loed Jesus Cheist, Who for us didst vouchsafe to bo 
born that Thou mightest deliver us from death, deliver me 
from all my sins. Thou Who didst come to suffer for us, 
deliver me from sudden and unforeseen death, and eternal 
damnation. Thou Who with outstretched Hands upon the 
Cross didst draw all men unto Thee, mercifully and power- 
fully draw me after Thee in the way of Thy Commandments, 
and deliver me from sins both of myself and others. Bring 
me also into the communion of Thy saints, and hide my sins 
in Thy most holy Side, and reserve them not for the devil 
and my enemies ; but do Thou Thyself mercifully cherish 
and support me. Keep my soul which Thou didst give me, 
that so noble a work of Thine perish not. Keep my body 
which Thou didst fashion with Thy holy Hands, that it may 
not perish. Be Thou my Guardian, Who art my G-od ; that 
in my necessities I may ever find Thee my helper, Whom I 
have for my Bedeemer. Take not vengeance upon me, O 
Loed, according to my deserts, but according to Thy loving- 
kindness lovingly correct my life, that I may live in chastity 
and holiness, as long as Thy mercy permits me to live. 

" Grant me so to know Thee, O Loed, in this life that Thou 
may est deign to acknowledge me when I come into Thy 
Presence. If I fear, may I be delivered from the fear of evil 
spirits. Give me a dwelling with all Thy saints in Thy 
Kingdom. And vouchsafe to preserve and govern me this 
day and for ever; keep me from all sin, and in the hour of 
my departure vouchsafe to meet me with all Thy saints, so 
that no evil spirit with horrible voice or look may come to 
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terrify me ; but may holy angels receive me, and place me 
where I may be satisfied with the eternal vision of Thee. 

" Grant me, O Loed, at the time of my departure a right 
faith, firm hope, and perfect charity, sound senses, confession 
with penitence, and the reception of Thy Body and Blood, 
aDd all the consolations of religion; with aright faith! and 
holy hope. Cause me to be presented to Thee unhurt, and 
when I come before Thee, hide not Thou Thy Face from me, 
nor make Thyself terrible unto me, but show me Thy Coun- 
tenance gracious and mild, and cause me to be raised with 
Thy Saints, and placed at Thy Eight Hand. May I see Thy 
holy Wounds set forth for the healing of my soul, and hear 
Thy cheering Voice say, ' Come, ye blessed,' and may I rejoice 
for ever with all Thy Saints. 

"I beseech Thee, O Loed Jesus Chsist, make all the 
gates of my city gates of righteousness, that I may go into 
them, and give thanks unto Thy holy Name, and to Thy 
Sacred Majesty that frequently visits it. Let no ill savour 
of a dead body pollute it, but let salvation occupy its walls, 
and praise its gates, (Isa. lx. 18.) 

" Let the dwelling-place of my heart, O Loed, be freed 
from all vices, and filled with all virtues. Let it be shut 
against the Devil, and open to the Holy Spieit, that with 
the keys of good works, I may through Thy merit be per- 
mitted to enter the gates of the Kingdom of Heaven* Direct 
me, O Loed, in the way of eternal salvation ; and grant unto 
me a sinner, that I may henceforth ever know and love Thee, 
keep Thy precepts, and obey Thy Commandments, that 
through Thy clemency I may obtain pardon of my sins in 
this present world, and may be partaker of eternal joys in 
the world to come ; Who livest and, reignest, &c. Amen." 

Ebquiescat in Pace. 
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